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Kow far from thee, I sigh, I doubt, adore. 
My d&ys my nigbts, with anxious sorrotv 
shar'd. 
Thus still we strive to tlitrait- Heaven's 
kiixt lateuts, 
By changing joys which ought to temper tvoe 
Iilto a gloomy source oF discontent, 
■Vfrhentt ha|fourgriefs (ideal miseries)flow. 
Oh ! could we learn to rea!>on and he wise, 
To taste life's sneets where sov'reigu vir- 
tue i%igns, 
And afl its little meaner cares despise, 
'Twould gently free us from aliost ofpaios ! 
Then sbooid we laugh, when fortune 
seem'd to frown, 
Jny fnl to think upon her foriiier smiles, 
JinA e»'ry fear and anxious wiiisper drown. 
With songs to hope, who Uiany a wo be- 
guiles. M. 
July 15, 1809, 



STANZAS,- 

TTRITTBV ON BSARING MISS A*** FEKPrtftM- 
ING ON THSFIASO FORTS, AND SINOINO. 

|s there aheart that music cannot melt * 
AlasI how isthatiuggal bean forlqm. 

BEATTIE, 

""Hat ravishing sounds do ! hear. 
Which Boat on tite stiU breeze of night. 



Which bid all tny woes disappear. 
And soothe me to dreams of delight ? 

Some Angel descends from on high. 

The spirit of Rapture to wake ; 
To stifle pale misery's sigh. 

And bid sorrows heart cease to ache. 
Or, is it the Orphean lyre; 

So fabled by Poets of yoi* ? 
Which rucks could with motion inspire. 

And lost animation re!>tore. 
Ah no! tis Et.i>A's»hite baiid. 

Directing the sWeet-sottadiug strings ; 
Each heart must with rapture expand — 

But hai k ! with n hat magic she sings ! 
That voice plight beguile firom it's pain, 

■|'he heart long abandon'd to care ; 
Might charm roeaarre Want's joyless train, 

And even speak peace to Despair, 
How oft with ineffable joy, 

I've heard the wifd chori^rs sing ! 
Whun percb'ii on their 1)raaches so high, 

Tbey welcgm'd the tife-giving spiiug. 

But now, they delight ttie no more. 
No pleasure their songs can impart : 

For only Eliza can pour, 
The musio whioh tbrilll at my heart. 
DunoBtr, Juli/ 10. Gaeld^ 
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Deseriptitm of the Basso Relievo, in the 
grand Pediment of thf Colonnade of 
the Louvre at Peris : from a French 
Jonrnal. 

TH I S is one of the largest pieces of 
sculpture known, being above 78 
feet long, aui^ 16 hi^gh, exclusi\'e of the 
cornices It represents the muses ce- 
lebrating; Ihe giory of the hero, the 
protector of the wis, to \vhoin ihey 
iave indebted t<jr the finishing of the 
Louvre, desifed in vain by thein, by 
ithe nation, and by ten kings, dunng 
jnore than three centuries. 

A colossal bu^t of the emperor oc- 
cupies the superior part of the pedi- 
ment. Tlie bust stands on a cVpj)us, 
ai the foot of which is seated victory, 
holding p3,lm branches and crowns of 
iaurel. On each side are the muses, 
being arranged in two groups. Mir 
nerva is inviting them to celebrate this 
new benelit, this new title to glory. — 
'l hey are near ten feet high. 

On the left (of the spectator) Clio 
js inscribing on the cippus, with the 
jtyle of history, the name of the so- 
vereign, that has finished the Louvre. 



Behind her Melpoipene and Calliope, 
hand in hand , ^ppe^r to pai^cipale in 
theaction of Clio r while Polyhymnia, 
wrapped in her cloak in the ancient 
mode, meditates otv this happy event ; 
and Urania, with a qejestial globe pla. 
eed on her knees, points tothe constella- 
tion of tiie lion, under which the Empe- 
ror was bom.OntljerightMinerva turned 
toward the other giroup, isstantling like 
the muse of history on one of the steps 
of the cippns. Terpjichore 9nd Euterpe 
obey the goddess by singing hymns of 
gratitude and admiration ; while Erato 
inspired by love, accompanies them with 
the lyre, and Thalialistens vith emotion. 
It was not easy to place figuresj 
connected with the principal action 
in the opposite angles of the pedi- 
ment. 'I'hese are occupied by two 
genii, 9ne holding a caduceus, the other 
a torch, and in the other h^nd a garland 
of fruit and laurel, with which they 
appear desirous of decorating the mo- 
nument. This Uind.of embellishment 
assorts with what Goujon and his suc- 
cessors employed in the interior of 
the court of the Louvre. 
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Many artists, <riw have examined 
this bass reiief very near, not only 
praise Ihe noble simplicity of the 
stjle, of whicii a judgment may al- 
ways be formed, as well as of the 
taste of the ornaments, but in particu- 
lar the fine expression «f the heads, 
and the elegance and fittish of the exe- 
cution, which are' merits scarcely to be 
distinguished at a distance of a hun- 
dred feet. They ■will not he wholly 
lost, however, when there is a strong 
light 00 the iigiires. 

The sculptor tliat conceived and ex- 
ecuted this bass relief is Mr. Lemot, 
who, though \6ung, ranked high in 
the art, even before this grand monu. 
nient. This application of sculpture 
is perhaps one of the most difficult, 
as it is certainly the most majestic: 
and it is not every one that is en- 
dowed with talents to succeed in it. 
It will be one of the «laracteristics of 
the emperor'* reign, to have caused 
it to make great progress ; and this 
pediment, which will be distinguished 
on more than one account, is worthy 
to fix the period of the finishing of 
the Louvre. 

It is saidj and we may congratulate 
the artist upon it, that he reserved to 
himself an opportunity, of retouching, 
by means of a moveable scaffold, 
such parts as the incalculable effects 
of optics and experience should prove 
to require it. Mr. Lemot is a scnlptor 
of the first rank. He obtained the 
grand prize of sculpture before he was 
seventeen. We are indebted to him 
lor the fine bass relief of the tribune of 
the l^islative body; several of the 
figures decorating that hall, and among 
tliem that of Lycurgus, which is very 
well imagined; that of Leonides, for 
the hall in which the senate assembles; 
that of • Cicero, for the hall of the 
tribunate, &c. None of our sculptors 
have so much grandeur of stvle. 
^ Tour in Silesia, transiaied ftom the 

French, of Mr^ Bernardin de St. 

PifTTf, member rfthe Institute, and 

author rjf' the Studies qf Nature. 

When 1 was returning from Russia 
to France, 1 found myself among a 
number of travellers of different coun- 
tries, in the post- waggon that goes from 
Kiga to Breslau. We sat in pairs, on 
wooden benches, our Inggage at our 
feit, and the sky over our heads. 



travelling day and night, exposed to 
all the vicissitudes of the weather, anU 
finding nothing at the inns on the road, 
but black bread, malt fpirits and coffee. 
This is the mode of( ravelling in Russiai 
Prussia, Poland, and most parts of lire 
North. After having crossed vast forests 
of firs avid birch, interspersed among 
sandy plains, we arrived at the moon, 
tains covered vrith beech and oak, that 
separate Poland from Silesia. 

1 hough my fellow travellers under- 
stood French, a language now univer- 
sal throughout Europe, they conversed 
very little. One raorniug at day-break 
we found ourselves on a hill, near a 
counlry-seat, in a delightful situation. 
Several rivulets flowed through its long 
avenues ot limetrets, and formed be- 
low little islands planted with orchards, 
surrounded by meadows. At adislanee, 
as far as the eye could .reach, we dis- 
cerned the rich plains of Silesia, covered 
with corn, villages, and country seats, aad 
watered by the Oder, that traversed 
them like a riband of silvered azuie. — 
' Delightful prospect 1' exclaimed' an 
Italian painter, going to Dresden : » I 
could almost fancy 1 saw the Milanese.' 

' What extensive plains," observed 
an astronomer of the Berlin academy ; 
This is a tine situation for measurmg 
a base, and the steeples would give 
such a grand series of triangles !' 

' Do you know,' said an Austrian 
baron to the geometrician, with a dis- 
dainful smile, 'that this domain is one 
of tlie noblest in Germany; all the 
steeples you see there below are de- 
pendant on it,' 

' If so, answered a Swiss merchant, 
' the inhiibitants are all vassals. Faith 
'tis a wretched country.' 

A Prussian officer, who was smoking 
grave.y, took Jus pipe Irom his mouth, 
and rejoined : ' No person in this 
country is dependant on any one but 
the king of Prussia. He "has freed 
the Silesians from the yoke of Austria 
aud its nobility. I remember lie made 
us encamp here four years ago. O ! 
what fine plains for an engagement! [ 
would place my magazines in that 
mansion, and my artillery on its ter- 
races. My infwitry should bedrawn up 
along tii« river, my cavalry disposed on 
its wings ; end with thirty thousand men, 
1 would here defy all the forces of tUe 
einpire. Long live J; ledesic !' 
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He bad scatcely replaced his pipe 
in lu» meutl^ when a Kussian officer 
declared^ he would not live in a 
country like Silesia, open to eveiy 
army. ' Our Cossacks,' continued he, 
' ravaged it last war ; and If it had 
Hot been for our regular troops, that 
checked them, they would Bot have 
left a single but standing. At pre- 
sent It is still worse : the peasantry 
can drag the laadlioiders into coiirts 
of justice; and the townsmen enjoy 
still greater privileges. 1 like the 
neighbourhood of Moscow far belter.' 

How, gentlemen, can you talk of 
war io such a delightful spot r says 
a young student of Leipsic. • Permit 
me to inform you that the very name of 
Silesia is derived from the Llysiau 
fields. Let us rather cry out withVirgil, 
O JLycoriii, liic tecum cousumever ffivo." 
At these words, uttered with much 
varmth, a pretty French mill;ner, 
who had fidlen adeep trom fatigue, 
ivif^, and on seeing the beautiful 
landscape, exclaimfed ; ' O delighlfnl 
country! it wants nothing hut French- 
men. Why do you sigh ?* turning 
to a voung rabbin, who sat beside her. 
vLook at that mountain yonder, 
vith its peak,' answered tlie Jewisii 
doctor ; ♦ it resembles . Mount biiiai.' 
At this every one burst out into 
a laugh, except an old Lutheran mi- 
nister of Erfurlh, who, knitting his 
brows, said in a rage :, ' Silesia is au 
accursed land, since the trutii is ba- 
nished from it. it groans under the 
yoke of popery ; at the entrance of 
lireslau you will -see the palace of 
the ancient Dukes of Silesia converted 
iiito a college of Jesuits, though they 
are driven out of all the rest of i>urope.' 
A fat Dutch merchant, who had 
been purveyor to the Prussian army 
in the last war, replied to him: 
' How can you call such a flourisliing 
land cursed? The king of Prussia 
did very right to coiujuer Silesia, 
it is the finest jewel in his crown. 1 
would rather liave a single acre of 
gar.;en ground in it, tlian a square mile 
111 tiie sandy march' of Brandenburg.' 
Thus disputing we arrived « Brei- 
lau, where we alighted at a-vefy good 
i in. White dinner was preparing, we 
talked of toe owner of the country 
seat. 'Ibe Saxon minister asserted, 
that he wai the yillatn who com- 
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manded the Prussian artillery at the 
siege of Dresden; 'that he had beaten 
down with poisoned bombs that un- 
happy city» half of the houses of 
which were still in ruins ; and that be 
had acquired bis estate only by means 
of contributions levied in^ Switzerland, 
< Ypu are not^ken,' answered iti% 
baron : ' be got it by marrying an 
Austrian countess, who lesened her- 
self greatly by giving him her hand. 
She IS much to be pitied. None of 
her children can enter into the noble 
chapters of G«nnany, for then- father 
is only a soldier ot fortune.' 

' What yoti say.' replied the Prussian 
officer, ' is much to his credit ; and 
he would ixiw be loaded with honours 
in Prussia, had lie not foirfeited bis 
litle to them by quitting tlie king's 
service at the peace. He cannot show 
himself there now.' 

Our, landlord, who was present to 
superititend laying the cloth, rejoined : 
' It is evident, gentlemen, that jou 
are not acquainted with the person 
of whom you s]ieak : he is a man 
loved and respected by every one. 
'I'here is not a beggar on his estate. 
'I'hough a catiudic, h^ relieves the 
poor passaiger, whatever be his re- 
ligion, or his country. If a Saxon, 
he gives tiim food and lodging for 
three days, in renterabrance of the 
injury he wjisobliged to do his country 
during the war. His wife and children 
adore bini.' 

< i must tell you,' said the Lutheran 
minister, to the landlord.'there is neithtr 
charity nor virtue in his communion, 
what be does is pure hypocrisy, like all 
the virtues of the heatlieus and papists.' 
We had several catholics in com- 
pany, and high words were about to 
arise, when our landlord, seating him- 
self at the head «f tlie table, alter 
the Gennan custom, ordered dinner 
to be brought in. A profound silence 
ensued) and every ou6 fell to eating 
and drinking lik^ a traveller ; our 
dinner was g9od, and followed by a 
dessert of peac^Ms, grapes, 'and lueicns. 
'Ihe landlord then desirgd his wife, 
while codee w.as getting ready, to 
bring a tew bottles of champagne, 
to treat tlie company in honour of 
the owner of the country seat we 
had passed, to whom he was under 
particular obligations. The wiae being 
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Is-ought, he set it before the French 
Jady, requesting her to do the honours 
of the table. Every face bow brightened 
up, and our tongues resumtird their 
office. My countrywoman presented 
the landlord with the tirst glass of 
his wine, telling hioi that we were 
as well^rved as at the best iim in 
Paris, and .that oo Frenchman could 
be more polite. The Russian officer 
coHfessed, that fruit was more plenti- 
ful at Bresiau than at Moscow; com- 
pared Silesia with Livonia for fertility ; 
and added, that the freedom of the 
peasantry rendered the land better 
cultivated, and its owners more happy. 
I'he astronomer observed, that Moscow 
vas nearly in the same . latitude as 
Bresiau, and consequently w^^s sus- 
ceptible of the same productions. 
The Hus«ar officer said: 'Indeed I 
am inclined 'to think, that the owner 
of the estate through which we have 
just passed, did very wisely to quit 
the ariiiy. After all, our great Frederic 
liaving made war with glory, spends 
part of his time in ^rdeniiig, attd 
cultivatingmelons himself at Sans>>ouci!' 
'ITie whole company agreed iu opinion 
with the Hussar. 1 he Saxon mmister 
himself owned, that Silesia was a fine 
jKOvince, and that it was great pity 
It was in error; but be tiad no doubt, 
as liberty of conscience was estabfished 
throughout the Prqssiau dominions, 
that all the inhabitants, and in par- 
ticular the owner of the mansion, 
would open their eye's to the truth, 
and embrace the confession of Augs- 
burg. ' For,' added he, • God w ill 
not leave a good action unrewarded ; 
and it is certainly one that cannot 
be too much commended in a soldier, 
who has done so much harm to my 
countrymen in tlie war, to do good 
to them m peace.' 

Our landlord then proposed the 
gentleman's health, "which was drunk 
with applause by all the company. 
Even the young rabbin did not refuse 
th* toast. Rising from his solitary 
table, at which he sat eating hU own 
provision in a comer of the room, 
he presented his large leathern cup 
to the lady, who tilled it to the 
brim. He having emptied it at a single 
drtught. she said to him : ' Well, 
doctor, what think you ? is not the 
coontry that produces such wiae as 
good as the promised landf 

SELFAST MAC. MO XIV. 



' No doubt, madamj' ftn»w«red he, 
with a smile, ' particularly when this 
good win« is posted out by such a fair 
hand.' 

' Pray, then,' said she to him, ' that 
your Messiah may be born in France, 
to collect thither your tribes from all 
parts of tlie world ' 

' Would to God he might !' replied 
the Israelite ; ' but he must first makf 
the conqueit of Europe, almoot all over 
which we are so miserable. He must 
be another Cynj», to cooapei .the dif- 
ferent nations to live in peace with 
each other, and with all mankind.' 

' May your prayers be heard 1' ex- 
claimed most of liie guests. 

1 admired tiie difference of opinioa 
of so many persons, who were dis- 
puting with one another before they 
sat down to dinner, and agreed sa 
well when they rose from table. I in- 
ferred, that man is malevolent 
when unhappy, for it is a great 
unhappiness to many to be tastiikg: 
and ttiat when happy he is benevolent; 
tor when he has made a good dinner be 
is in peate with all the world, like 
Rousseau's -savage. 

Another inference I made from it is 
of more importajice. It was, that all 
these opinions, most of which had 
staggered mine in their turn, arose 
tuerely from the different education 
of my fellow-travel! t-rs; and I doubted 
not but each of them would return 
to his own, wlien tl}e effects of our 
good cheer ceased to operate. 

Desirous of forming an impartial 
judgment on the subjects of our con- 
versation, I addressed myself to a 
gentleman at my side, who had never 
once spoken, and appeared of a con- 
stantly even temper. ' What do ywi 
think of Silesia, and of the owner of 
the country-seat !' 

• Silesia, answered he, is a very good 
country, since it produces abundance 
of. fruit, sod the ma.ster of that seat 
is an eJccelient man, since he relieve; 
all that are unhappy. As to the 
nianuer in which WC judgf of things, 
it differs in every individual, accord* 
iiig to his^relinpn, bis nation, his con- 
dition ii) life, Xis temper, his age, the 
sea^ion of the year, the hour of the 
day, and above all his education, f«; 
this gives the first and last colour to 
our opinions. But he wha refers 
ail to.the happiness «f iDankiBui, i»»uie 
se 
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lo judge as God acts. It is by the 
gentcal (itness of things we should 
reguiute our private opinions, as we 
all regulate our watches by the same 
sun.' 

Ever since this conversation, I have 
endeavoured to;judge ot every thing like 
my pl)ilosopiier. 1 iiave toiind, that 
it is just the same with our globe aid 
Hs iiilvibitants, as with Silesia', every 
one •forms his idea of them according 
to his education. 'I he astronomer 
views tlie world merely as a Dutch 



cheese turning round tke sun ; the sol- 
dier sees nothing in it but fields of 
battle, and promotrons ; the nobleman, 
lordships and vassals; the priest, be- 
lievers and infidels; the merchant, 
branches of commerce, and' good bills; 
the paiinler, landscapes; and the epi- 
curean, terrestrial, paradises. But the 
philosopher considers it in its relations 
to the wants of man ; and the men 
that dwelt on it, according to tlieir 
conduct towards each other. 
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MK. Achennann, the publisher of 
the M'rcrocoiiT) of Loudon, is 
jtteparing against next spring, a4 a com- 
])'anion to that instrhciive ^nd enter- 
taining work, a history of the arts and 
manufactures of the British Empire, 
if is intended to give a htstory and 
description of every' art or iiiantilac- 
tCire of any importance, so ^s to gra- 
tify and inform the general reader, 
luid instiuci tlie maiiufacturtr himself. 
iJesideihe assistariteWiich the editor has 
ii.ready ■ beeu promised, in order to' 
lendei the work as cojuplete as possi- 
l>le, the publisher oti'efs ten golu me- 



dals, of the intrinsic value of ten gul' 
neas each, for the ten best a xouiits o' 
apy art or. manufacture sewi him , and 
tyienty, silver medals, from the 
same dies, for the twenty next best. 
A French traiKlation of the Asiatic 
Researches, by M. I^beautne, with 
notes on liie oriental, philological and 
historical parts b) Mr. Langle's, and 
on those relating to natural history 
and mathematics, by Messrs. Cuvier, 
Delambre, Laiuarck, and Oliver, all 
nieinbers of tlie Institute, is printing 
at the imperial press at Paris. 



KEVIEVV OF NEW PUBLICAIIONS. 



Memriivs of Frederick and JMargatet 
Klopsiock, tranaluled fromtht Ger- 
man; by tke Uuthor oj FrUKments in 
Prose and J'erse, the third edition. 
Printed hij tt. CurtKelly Uuth, smaU 

sw. S'se p.p. 

WHEN we lately reviewed, "the 
Fragments in Prose and \erse," 
we give to the iiiler«tiiig writer, Eliza- 
beth Smith, mtich p 'aise for tiie amia- 
ble disposition she displayed in this 
posthumous publitaliuB, and particu- 
larly for her finodrraiiwi in censuring 
others, whose creed might ditil'er from 
liers. In the preface to these memoirs, 
written by her friend, M. Bowdler, 
of Bath, but which preface we are told, 
" was, before her death, read and ap- 
proved by her," we are sorry to sje a 



dc.parture from a spirit of moderation. 
With a laboured attempt to reconcile 
Hs to the extiavagance of Klopstock 
receiving cousjlalion from writing let- 
ters to his deceased wife, aitliougn it is 
probable that he afterwards forgot this 
f.'olish superstition, when he transferred 
his affections to the object of a second 
niatrimoniai engagement, the writer of 
the preface attacks those whose entliusi- 
asm, is not as extravagant as her own, 
and falls foul of "that cold scepticism, 
which now assumes the venerable name 
of philosophy," and whose adherents 
she coniigns " to the darkness wbiph 
tuey prefer." This appears to be neither 
fair reasoning, nor fair-dealing, if she 
havi* faith, which to more sober and cool- 
er heads appears to be ejithusiasm, let 



